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Transformation 


Author's Notes: 
Day nineteen of the thirty-day drabble challenge! 


Susie squirted some soap into the sink and watched the bubbles fill the chipped basin. She'd only been home 
from school for three days, but already she was back in the chore rotation She raised one eyebrow as her 
youngest brother walked into the kitchen and grabbed the dish towel. 

"| didn't expect to see you here. Isn't it Geddy's night to dry?" 

"Yeah, but he gave me five bucks to switch with him. Said he wanted to get ready to go out." He took the wet 
dish his sister handed him, but let it drip onto the linoleum as he stood there, looking thoughtful. "He's been 
acting really weird lately." 

"What do you mean?" 


"| dunno, staring off into space, grinning all the time, singing under his breath. | bet he's on drugs." 


Susie laughed patronizingly. "Oh, Allan, you're such a child. It doesn't sound like drugs to me, it sounds like he's 


in love." 
"In love with who? If he has a girlfriend, | don't know anything about it.” 


"He's probably keeping it a secret because she's someone he thinks Mama won't like. Maybe she's not a Jew. A 
forbidden love. How romantic!" 


Allan made a face. "God, who'd date Geddy?" 


"Who'd date either one of you? You're both gross pigs with no manners." She shrugged. "High school girls are 
stupid." 


"Oh, you think you're so smart!" 


"Correction, | know I'm so smart" She smiled smugly, then yelped as her baby brother threw a pile of suds in 
her face. Laughing, she turned the turned the sprayer attachment for the sink on him. She might be a college 


woman, but she wasn't too mature for a little water battle. 


OK 

Geddy vaguely heard the shrieks and laughter of his siblings as he checked himself out in the full-length 
mirror in the hallway, but he was preoccupied He wished that he could somehow put on another twenty 
pounds or so of muscle before he left, or at least take another shower. He didn't get what Alex saw in him, 
frankly. He took a deep breath and willed his hands to stop shaking. It was time to go. He didn't want to be late. 
Tonight was going to be a big night. 


